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for the higher camps. And the finding of such a
way and making it secure required some thinking
out. Mallory, of course, had been up this wall
before. But, since he was there in the previous
autumn, changes had occurred. The way he had
ascended in soft snow was now glittering with a
glitter that told of blue ice, bare and hard. This
would never do. A different way had to be found.
To the left was a hopeless series of impassable
ice-cliffs. To the right were some very steep
ice-slopes for three or four hundred feet and
beyond a sloping corridor apparently well covered
with snow. Step-cutting was necessary up the
ice-slopes, and for future use by porters ropes
were fixed. But beyond, up to the Col itself,
though the slope steepened, there was nothing
to impede.
The North Col was reached without mishap.
A way secure for porters had been made. A minute
tent had been pitched as a token of conquest.
And now they had time to enjoy the view. They
were at 23,000 feet altitude, 7000 feet higher than
Mont Blanc, and an extensive view was due to them.
But Everest was towering still 6000 feet above them
on one side and the North Peak 2000 feet above
them on the other. So their vision was still
confined. But they did have a perfect view of
the beautiful north-west side of Everest with
its glistening wall of ice and rugged precipices ;
and of that very perfect peak Pumori.
Pumori is only a pigmy among the giants of